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' Th iBijioric 


P rift, Faith, tell me noiv in earneft,!iowcamc Falilalffs f WCr j 
fohackti 

Petc.'Why, hce hackc it with 'his dagger , and faid lice would 
liveare trneth out of England, buthe wouklmakc you belceuc 
it was don e in fight, and perfwaded vs to doe the like. 

Car. Y ea,and to tickle our nofts with fpeare-grafle,.to make 
them bleed , and then to beUubber our garments with it , anil 
fweare it was the bloud of tjiic nich. I did’ that I did not tins fc- 
•ucn yeere before, I bluiht to hearc -his monllrous dcuices, 

P tin, O villainc, thou ftolell a cup of Sacke eighteene yens 
ago, and wert taken with the matter ,>and cuer fincc. thou hall 
bluiht extempore, thou liadltlirc and fword on thy fidc,andy« 
; thou ranft avvay : vvhat indinfl hadll thou for it ? 

Bar. My Lord, do you feethele mctcorsldo you behold tljefe 
exhalations? 'Prince. I doe.. 

Bar. What thinke you they portend?. . \l 

t- Pr/».HotliUGrs, andcoldpurfes. . n. . 

Bar. Choice, my Lord, if rightly taken. 

EnterFaljtalffe , 

Prin, No, if rightly taken, halter.; Here comes leanefack?, 
hereconicj-barebonc : how now my. fweete creature of.bum- 
•feattdidwlongis't ago, Iacke, fincc tlioufaw’itchinc owne knee’ 

FalMy owne kneeJwhefa X was about thy yeeres .(H'al)tos 
not an Eagles talent in the waile: I could haue crept into any 
Aldermans thumbe ring:a plague of fighiag. & griefe,it blows 
a man vp like abladdef. T her’s villaino us newes abroad, here 

vvasiir lohnBraby from,yourfather::youmuftcD the Courtm 
the morning. That lameauad fiellowiof the Norcli, i ttcy^and 
he of Wales, that gaue A mamoii tire baftinado, and made Lu- 
cifer cuckold , and l'worethe diuell his true, liegeman vpont if 
crofle of a Welfh hooke : whacaplague.callyou him; 

Points. Q, GLendower. , _. • 

Fa/. Ovven, OWen, the lame , and his fonne in law Moi 

mer , and old Northumberland , and that lprightw cot ° 
Sccttes, Dowglas, that mnnes a hcrfe-backc vp a lull pe r p c 

1 Pril\ He that rides athighfpeedc, and with his piftoll^ 1 11 
iparrow flying, ft/, 

' - 


|yj/ Y ou haue hit it, 

W hy,vvte. rf£.->i««ri.oadl£ n , tOJ»»6«a.f<>l«. 

afoote. -/i n. 

Motdackc, andarhoufand blew caps more. Worceltei i> llolne 
away to night, thy fathers beard is rurnd wlutc with the newes, 
you may buy land now .as cheape.as lbnkmg Mackrcl. 

7 IMn. Why tlien , it is like,it there come a liotte Iune , -nd 
ibis ciuill buffeting hold, we fhalLbuy maidcnhcadsyis they buy, 
hob-nailes, by the hundreds, . . . .. „ , 

Fa//?, By theanalTe, lad,thotrfaift true,it is hke vye lhall haue 
good trading that wav : but } tefl me,Hal , art not thou horri c 
afeardy thou beingheire apparant , could the world pickc tliee 
out three fuch enemies ag&mc* as that fiend Dowglas, that p*- 
jit Percy, &that diuell Glendo werrart thou not horribly a&auti 
doth not t^iy bloud thril «i tit? 

' Prin. Not a whit ifaith, Jlacke fomc of thy inftindV. 

Fair?. Well, thou wdtbc horribly chiddc to morrow when 
rhoucommdt ro thy father, if thouloue mee : prattifcanan- 
fwere. 

Prince. Do thou Hand for my father , and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Fa/. Shall I* content. Thischaireihallbe my ftate,this dag- 
ger my fceptcr,'and this cufiiion my crownc. 

P rtrt. Thy irateis taken for a ioy ml ftoolc, thy goldcn fccptcr 
for a leaden dagger, and thy precious nchorowne, for a pitiful 
bald crowne. 

Pal. Well , and the fire of , race bee not quite out of thee, 
now (halt thou be mooued. G.ue mccacupof Sacke to make 
my cyeslooke redde, that it may bee thought 1 haue wept, 
for I mu ft ipcakc inpafsion, and Iwill doc it , in king Cambucs 
vaiiie. 'V 
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